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experience and trial of this world: I know what it is to be a sub-
ject., what to be a sovereign., what to have good neighbours, and
sometimes meet evil wiilers. I have found treason in trust, seen
great benefits little regarded/ It had been, it still was, she de-
clared, her grievous thought that one of her own sex, estate, and
kin should be consenting to her death. She bore Mary no malice.
After the discovery of the conspiracy, she had written secretly
to her in order, if she would confess all, to cover her shame and
save her from reproach, Mary had steadfastly denied her guilt.
Even nows if she thought she would truly repent, she would
most willingly pardon and remit her offence. The deputation
was dismissed with promise of a message.

When the message came, it was to ask whether some way
could not possibly be found other than taking Mary's life. Both
Houses, again with unhesitating unanimity, concluded it could
not; and on 24 November they came to Richmond, prepared
with 'invincible reasons', to show that neither jby expectation
of a change of heart in Mary, nor by safer guarding of her per-
son, nor by her word or oath, nor by hostages from other
princes, nor by her banishment, nor by revocation of the Bull
of Pius V, nor yet by the bonds or word of a prince or of any or
all the princes, her allies, nor by any other way or means what-
soever, other than the speedy execution of Mary, could true
religion, the Queen's life, and the realm be secure. 'Full griev-
ous is the way', answered Elizabeth: 'that I, who have in my
time pardoned so many rebels, winked at so many treasons ...
should now be forced to this proceeding against such a person/
What, she asked, will my enemies not say, cwhen it shall be
spread, that for the safety of herself a maiden Queen could be
content to spill the blood, even of her own kinswoman?' She
would give no decision: deeds, not words, must answer their
demand. And so, she asked them to be content with *an answer-
answerless'. This Parliament, Burghley bitterly remarked, will
be nicknamed ea parliament of words *. But the pressure on the
Queen was great, and on 2 December, when Parliament was
prorogued till the following February, Elizabeth promised to
publish the sentence against Mary, a promise she immediately